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On & long narrow peninsula pointing + —and she has wondered much what|feoting themsslves In some branch of

has detained you,'" sald Dorethy; then, |
| 10 Cuthebert's disgust, the

BY CLARICE IRENE CLINGHAN.

darkly into a boisterous and turbulent
i 4 handsome cottage
every year Mr. and Mrs, Lyman ax-
ter are wont to come, with a few In- |
genuine rest and
Técreailon. Sometimes the Indian sum-
Aaetr catches them there and holds tasm
mistines and yollow

After the guests had disperssd and’| Cuthibert Ogiden.
the house lay in the hush of slumber, &
bright light flared’ from the wWindows |
of the professor's room. Fe sat ben
carnestly over a large velume,

the conversation
terest of his own affalrs. He had been
delpyed by business exigencies: he had
| come without sending ndvance notice,
présuminge he eould obtain o carriage
nt the sigtion; he had boeen unibleé fo
do 20, ad therefore had been compelled
to wall the entire distance, whi
be over o mile; and he had
atlon, among which
elescope; e hoped U

timate friends,
He | script—"‘which I found on the lhrary
wis Jooking Cuthbert Og
corrugated Brows and
he ran his fore
c¢olumyn of cab : ¢
“Anr!” he exalalmed,
is chair and bringing his b
ently upon the opin book
Heorplo! That's had. 1 suspe
handsome man s ney
he svarned; bul how ? Stranse How he-
nle wizl rush inta the moal nsulinbls
martiages without
from these who could avert the mistake
of a lifetime, There's thit foollsh voung | apendthrift. Wishing to see whether
|

un and down a
WwWarmth of sun.

Long ags some flppant vieitor naned
the place “Saint’s Rest.” on acedunt of |
ihe ifdentity of the family name with
the sluthor-of 0 certain volisme much
lim Puritan ancesisy; and
the psentonsym clings to it

Late in the summer season § couple
Of young pecple might have been seen

MiE o valunble
| might not be injured.
“You are interestid in solar blology,

r goodd. She muost | made 4 mesalllance,

othy, afier all these incidents had been

“1 have made a stody of it for over
ears.” ‘said the professor, with

creey? Tlltake it up to my room and
read lt. It may throw light on the
Professor's  mysterious’ actlons at the “A fine woman,' observed the gen-
same time." S eral “ - -

Hé slipped thée manuseript into the | “Yes, decidedly. She's a Sagittarius,”
pocket of his dressing gown 8nd | responded the professor.
#sesnded the atalrs o NS TO0ML S “Eh? suid the general shorply.

The next day was wgrmer and very “Yes, 0 Sagittapius.  Born in  that
hazy. The professor at breakfastIooked | sfen  you Know—sreat executive abil-
for =omeé sign of Agltation onthe DAt gev
of Aisz Van Deering, but that young “On!" said the general, in a tone of
‘ady was thoroughiy serenp and 5‘*-“-| rollef. No more was said, ns they
consclous, Late in the sfternson, B! 5ioided on through the sand to the
he 3at ln his room), a knock sounded 0% | ixeruma poing nf the peninsuln.  Heve,
the door. and on ‘opening it Be ©00- 355  peyond A level streteh of the
fromted Genernl Staphope. ToO the Sur- | S oh was a peculinr frenk of nature—
|prise of the srofessor he held In Wi o oo ronirase of rock jutting out into
{hand the well-known dellneatlon of | "oy “on The seaward side was a
sheltered ook, high up In the rock,
shielded on Lhree sides from the sun
nnd  facing the tumultous ocean—the
great, forceful, eapricious walers thet
bhemt In the shores of Muine. Here the
two sat down.

Mennwhile;, at the gottage, Mr. and
Mrs: Baxter were having a confidential

her eyes looking dreamlily seaward, sat
Miss Van Deering.

=Sl said the general as he stepped
in and clossd the door, with an alr of
| geerecy. 1, deshie to thank you for—
for this”—and he haeld out the manu-

tahle. 1 surmised at onci that It WES
intended for me. My néphew, _Rif: he
continned. declining the professor's em-

barrassed offer of s chaly, “has bean conversation in a quist corner of the
) : Y e 1a oy | HBrREY
on my mind for some time. He s my | BEE L . . .
:m{\!'i:l':ll helr, but hax nofortunately in- | "o yau know, _I d_ﬁn t belleve ‘thL:
herited bad fendencies from his fa- | professor and the general pull very
{ler's side of the fomilv—my sister i Woll togethier,” he said.
e Outhbert groaty | 'Oh, you must be mistaken, dear
‘rraat=Tn They have Just now goue to  walk,

roesembles  hin  maternal o1
who—but T will not wenry you with the
=tory. Suffice €0 sy, he Was 4 most
objectlonnble person ond o gread

ipeking quites chummy.”

“Yeu, bt the general has made
s mind tototally disinherit Ozden,
and 1 think the
something to do with it Ths

e

i thes were absorh “Indeed, I may szy that I am

whp searched for

handsome pair a
| |

i

whaers conver-
geesury, Cuth-
g Jourmalist and some-
3ohemian, who was making |

knowledge nlong this
antion ix oplional, nor r
Lwirt Ogden was

“1 suppose It iz yery difficult to un-

that depemds upon

N Deeriug w. of wpplicasion given to {t, 10 a cartalh

lant of a prougd

Doleh family,

wsunlly tell the place any person occu-

Irwenadshi i
Sugshin LAl in the great solar werld

though ol lute this

not consider me impertinenti—"

“Certalnly not,” said Dorolhy, smil-

“I am of the opinlon, then, that you
are a4 Sagittarins
gond ax (0 name the day of the monii
which your hirthday  arrives,
nin see whether or not I have blunder- |

ithy uncle wie

1t poourredd to lisr tha
! - Dorsthy numed De

thi= gunint old zentleman.

professor Soyiully
1Ii-1»=\.\'n for ten They hud now reached the oot
¢ STHEY WERE A HANDSOME PAIR AND

OTHER.”

atiog o his an-

phape, a tal,

threw out o hint along that
‘the stars had spoken.
ishness of that kind™

that sort. Hes such
good, kind, well-meaning man™
“Hegven presérve me from people
with good intentions,” sald Mr. Bax-
tap, oypically, '“They're alwass mak-
ing things unpleasant, and at the same
time they're too good to quarrel with.
He walked awiy just as Jack Armli-
tage appearcd. He was o smooth-
faced, bovish Inoking youth, with o
look of serious determindation, Just now
his lips wers compressad, his eyes glow-
ing Mke fire, while his soft hat was
erushed convalsively In both hands.
“itts all over, Mirs. Baxier,” he sald,
traglenlly. 5
OWhat's all over? Oh. 1 ses; yoave
beén quarrelling again with Lalla, and
now yoi've come to me for sy mpathy
as usunl, well, you shan't have a bit.
Ga biek to her and make jvup again.
“T tell you it's no use, Mrs Baxten
She won't have me. She has given me
un for gond and all, 10 you don’t T
lisve me, Just ask her. Here is her
ring and all my letters. 1 ehall go hm:k
to town thizs afternoon, She's treated
me badly. But she's the finest girl in
the uplverae,

anything of

WERE ARSORBED 1IN EACH

who surveyed

thing they call Lalla—wns engaged to
Jack Armitage. They would have been
tremendously wretched,
them 1 broke |t off in tUme, The
grateful to me

sgudn his oid friend

as #oon as th

times, Lalle Brawldon, a deliclons Nitile |

(=
nephew, whom bes L 4
1 oreadure In pindc, with sshort
=

t now about AMiss Van

Deering—she's
If I wore tn warn her against

“Wa're ing t ave a littls Hallow-
LR IR RO0 R YR i | he'd marry hhm next week.

e'en dance tonlght,

wao shall kave 10 in-

are alwavs stubborn.™
the floor & few minutes in
Presentiy a glow of sat-
his ecunienance;
sitting down at a writing desk he wrote
rapldly [or half an hour
“There!™” he said, surveying his work.
*“If thls Isn"t a warning I don't know
atlon of Cuihbert
which will open the syes of the

to - drive down  from

liere will be wood fires of pine logs n |
« i€ the fire-pluce, reflecting on the big red
pelked Mr. Bas

“Yog, the professor
centric, but Le
man anid has written

| know he's ec- | runny lot of old portrails in the garret

—Jack and 1 brought them down dnid

are acquatnied coliars and Jong hair curfing up at the

pretty strong. 1 know, bhut so much the
Mis= ¥an Deering rige= at # in
rheard her t8ll my

shoulders, holding little boc
odd people look when they goet out of
shall wear yel-
binck. We are

Know how they'd pull o o
alwavs d-dven them = Y
i

n
a 1lttle in the Nbrazy before breakfast. |

vowe If 1 lenve this on the [fbrary table

low with touches of
have the “Dead March”

b |

Wil it not 'be welnd™
“Denr Unele Swithin,"
1er the same ovening, ap

ft it there for her to read and

Lails Braddon

come to me to know if there's anything
v

then Lnlii's #ng der i you would be =a gopd as 1o en-

chanve 1o gt A little acqualnted with. |

her samd make a favorable impreasion. |

professoy and (
up our intell o

| ‘our fartunes,
b } tween & crode boy and a scholarly man
S0 far so good
15 this delihea-

I must =ee ahout
tion dawn on the libra

carridor, which was dimiy lishted, and
n site whether ha
might be obsarved by any other nootur-

1 up and down

they saw a moving

gnd by the moonlight that
winidows mapde
ound, claw-footed table,
ajted the solar evidence

mwalsr WaE [0 §

againsl Cuthber
to his room, whers he was so0n sleep-
ing the sleep of the just,

his customary

be without knowl
It gives valuahble Infe
mast practical lines <

for her. 1 shall never see her agiih

Iz 1 thought she cared for any 0:11}-1\."

] ¥ hi ; zhe says she

my néphew had Inherited any of ‘h"|.'i::-:-2n'lrd *SIE\I— GI:‘\S Iiﬁf{ shall  ne B
chatacteristies of that branch' of the m-q.r'\'. ‘-;"r,.-,}i bye, Mrs. Baxter, I've
family, T made my nephew a present of ju‘ﬁl 'ﬂ'me to cateh the train. 1 dont l
-

others. Plei

a large sum of money—frrty or 0Ly
thousand dollars—when he came to be

wieh to take lonve of the

|of ‘age. [If my memory serves me | .o T - {t wak the death of my
& | rightly he spent every penny of it in i‘},’.i’,ﬁf'& ,ﬁf{_}‘._ Phousand thanks, Mrs.
cleven wesks, T then washed my hands Baxter, *Good bye!

of him, and hatve never seen him sincs
until I eazms hers, Wal, ts make a
long story short, 1 began to repent me
of the evil. 1 took a fresh Hkinz to
him—he's a handsome fellow, you Know
—and guided by Impulse, was on the
eve of making my will in his favor
when 1 came across this timely warn-
ing. which has. brought me o my
sonses—estieciall¥ s B ix given by one | wygier papli=d Mrs Buaxter. who was
wio is r total stranger to my nephew, layt  of pitience with ths Hitle co-
and s, of cours= whoily without pref- | quette, “and he =says he shall never
udloe' see yon again %
He paused for breath. The professor [ “Pm so glads’ with o little laugh at
avoldsd hiz eyes and fooked grave and | gppasite =nds of o sab. “If 1'd been
unensy. The general went on: | here T should have called him l;uvﬂk-
“The strangest part of |t all is thaz | Oh, Jack!" she called experimtﬂn‘t;l;:!T:
this delineaticn of my nephew l¢ am | the window, and then “m“l'lf___ s
exact deseription of his groat-uiel m-ull}fi}' 10 ]:!h-,‘ sofa and buried her
who—but, a= Laay, 1 will spare you ti in the cushlons, i %
story. Now hei\r ti’!ls.:p Moan I “He has gone. repeated “El& B:It‘a_li
Sporplo! This position of the moon ln- | relentlessiy. ‘Now, Lalla, %,_gﬁ" Eriive
ificates on. the pact of the indlvidual|ms what sl this mesns. HonR caftar:
born under this sian an extremesy | your mother askad n'wlmi‘t?:ﬂp? and
varving and unstable disposition. He | ¥ou a little while ghe is n Bur it
would be fickle Axtrivamant, unralis |1 ligve a fight to Enow. Xouive ke

i==l 3
v @ . i | & Jack bagly, dismissing him in th..lf
hle, and of gross matariplistic lenden K A fter. the engagement

The blightad belng wrung the hand
of nis hostess, pulled his hat down over
hls gloomy brows and sirode HBWAY
with an air which would have oul-
Hamleted Hamlet. Hardly had he dls-
appearcd when  the portieres parted
cautlounsly, und Laillas Braddon entered.

“Has he gone?’ ghe whisperad mis-
erably.

cles’ And, now ‘again: ‘Jupiter in ..
Tanwue! CJupies. T actioe - throteh 'h%i‘:::m;nhr::!-’ag.:“i‘t“-r;fft it isn't my fault
Taurue, 15 an omen fatdl ta domestic 1 only found out {nst night how hadly

feliotty. The per=on so fnflusised woilld | 5, ve o dapted to eschother. I thought

be vinlent In temmper, hard to plense,  Miead oq0 ner, wi
extremely dealons and F!.-'-"mr'inn].:. and (i€ peorle Mk dl-nl'l;h l?t{:L;pIe'l;\': taz‘tﬁ;‘-:
of gloomy and taciturn dispogition. e | COOUEH,  BE ; ire all—crisscross,
wouldl bhe unsnccessful In business o | 30d '“?W'.-h it uLiI that, they are |
aceoiint of rashand til-adyised ventures; ':‘ :_.'_tcﬁ.l‘.i : :

and ungtabledn lave owing to the varis
ablilsy of his emotional temperament.
There, sir! 1 hat » doubt that yon
hive given an acourate desoription of
my paor nephew, To [tave him a for-
tnne wolldl b mddneas, 1 =hall leava
all my money to a chatitable Institu-

tion"

The mwofesor was quite pale. He
wis far from being really bad at
heart, and though he had ssucht to
| deprive the young man i question of
his swestheart. he houd not Intended
to ruin his entire career, Agitated by

this hefore

v didn't know it then, l::h, how
heautiful it is o be lgnorant,
how come you to find it out

] espor Swithin fald me.”™

“Professor Swithin!™  @chodd
Haxter In fresh .muﬁuu L1118
what has he 1o do with it?

“He has looked us up,” Sobbed Lal-
1a. “He says we've both got Muars in
Libra. He savs we would be miseri-
ble—we would kill each other!"

Mre. Baxter stood in silent thought a

Mre.
“Why,

1 3 whom one should oo
ag to him if she were .

ships to form. Then, oncs
perEon’s ‘characteristioe think what an

K poinits: how to

wirlded to the
oltnsd ovier thas

him; you' wind him sround sour

wit {sn't that I'm dopbiful about the Mr=, Baxter regarded her uncle with

spenids his best | think you can do all these things!” she
valre fighting fate, so. That i .
: of pride Mumined the pro-
adie he = gpnly another Midas

remickod, noae
remarkably fine voung woman Imet
cut on the beach.™

“Whom? Oh, Dorcthy Van Deering.”

udlated pys FaAAFE RO

Baxter oonsod fan-
fmce topk on w
pensive Inquiry.

Forn under that sigm,
ow. Denotes great
" explained the professpr. “Now
if ever 1T marry. it sholl he a Sagittar-
I have always sald so.'
“And yvou have naver met one umidl
inquired Mes, Baxter, for her
uncle was a bachelor.

“Yes, a moxd
“Theére hias always been some obhs
Usually they are alteady married

“Well, I'm’ afraid s equally hope-
this. case,’ sald Mrm Baxter,

“*A—what?" Ars

he gave it 1o me as a test
to see what 1 s'ould do w
“And what dld you do with L7 a=k-

“T tonk a college chium

muid Dorothy,
purprise. She herself had exera
iastes coupled

“IN THE EMBRACE OF A MONSTROUS BILLOW ‘ram THREE CAME IN-

with unllmitel pe 3
GLURIOUSLY 0 SHORE." ;

mptey; moresver, she know little

a1

moment, and her [he= Was A s:ud_.:\:‘
Then she turned to the girl gentiy.
“Nayer mind. dear, don't worry, and

professor has had |are,” erled the g
arit]l | been sittine all
line—sald | pair of mrte doves, and [ never had
or some fml-‘

“Oih, Unele Swithin would never do |
113

I never was good enough |

say I was calied away by i telegram. |

- | professar huymbly.
“But you should have considered all | § _nuarjus—great fove for the p—ueo-

| professor sunk into s defectsd afl
Al

Fturn
reached the boat capsized, and in the

we will what ¢an be dope with
y these adverse plansts. Well .Itmrm'.{
what s €7

The st woeds were addresged to o
small boy In buttoma, “1f you plenss, |
minam, ‘the houselkesper says Ccin she
see you z few minutes—quick!™

“Cartainly.”” Mrs, Bpxter sought the

ry department. where ghe Tound
\ ekeeper quite alone, looking
depreased,  Niome of the servints were
visible, and the place emmibled o
Pompellan kitchén Just une rthed; all |
the ‘departments of work having hecn
suddenly deserted in a  half-finished |
1

econd|tion.
“Nirk, Baxter,” began the honse-
keeper, “the vook and the waltress

have ook sudden leave. Stail 1 go to
10 get others? And if T do who'll took
the dinner and wiit on the tabils means- |

whilu?'

“$ipw did It happen? sdéid Mrs. Bax-
ter In dismay. *RHeally, . It's quite
dreadful.’”

“It was this way,"” sald the hous=~
keeper. | UProfessor Swithin was down
here talking o '¢m this morning, wnd
they eald he usqd bad langunge." |

*“What nonsense"

YRut, 1t's true as the gospel. Mrs,
Baxter. [ heard him. Firat he asked
thelr ages, Now, what derent, middie-
awed girl wants 1 be telling how old
ghe 57 But that wasn't the worst
When they wouldn't tell him, he sald
he knew what they were—and he ecalls

the vractical value of money, so that
§t b6 not seem remarkable toher that
one shoull spetd SH000 In ive months
while traveling for pleasure.

wand & your uncle angry with you
How unreasonable”

*‘(an you direct me to Saint's Resi—
*he resjdence of Mr. and Mre,
ter? asked & wheezy valoe beside them.
ptaried and turmed toward
footsteps  had
5o epund on the gaft sind. I was the

they had notiesd [n the distangs

palf on hour before, now grown to the !
riions of & short, rather stont.
middie-aged genlleman,
quitker 0 recover herself, and re-

He would have rested less peacefully
had he known that his little manoeuver
hnd an ‘eyve-witness,
thnt his apartment adjoined thut of
General Stanhope, who, being wakeful.
|and on the alert for burglars, .opened

hig dobr noiselessiy and
| Just in time 1o observe the profesior’s
stealthy descent,

“Acts queer,” was the general's men-
uess ' sée what's
solng on” angd suiting the actlon to
the word he threw
gown, thrust his fest into a pair of
and silently moved
| down stairs in the
Initer had  Just
The general. through the
| half open door, saw hie friend place a
roll of paper on the table, and was
fessor looked disturbed: o horribie jeals | about to advance for a better view,
He |when the professor unexpectedly re-

| turned, so that the two old gentlemen
very nearly fell into each other's arms.
uthbert Ogdon, it is very strange. " he | The seneral drow back and [dentified

“Why i2 It hopeless?" The profassoy
looked un mzgressively,
| trading naderlip defying his largs, fin
efore Mrs. Baxter could reply,
theé object of thelr remarks appoared
on the plaszn before them, thoush ig-
norant of thelr proximity, they =
ing In the Hbrary window. Sha wors 4
eream wool dress, simple enouzh,

It #so happened

Parisian modiste’s most subtle powers,
Her delicate yet stronk profile was lo-
rearrangnd some
vines which the wind had blown from
thelr sunports her biz hrown =yes were
lazy and unconcernced. At thal wmoment
Cuthbert Ogden came iip the stenu; jn-
stantly a soft. sunshiny fire sufused
her face. They moved down the plazza
| fogether chattimg sociably.

on his dressing

..’ siertainly: i's only o short distane
from here—you can sof the cotiage
: 'eh Whose plots—siraight
L ’ said the sitanger. He
" yras observing Dorothy with respeciful,
“put (ll-cooeealed admiration. Li
¢ men, he bad an mlmost abnormal
; tion of pretty women., And thise

‘ousy began to rage in his hreast.
| rose with digniry,
“If my case is hopeleEs on acoimint o

iny was ngly—undeniably, hapeicssiy, | Pemarked. “a mere boy, without sncial | Dimself with a coat on the, hatrack.

~ phenomenaliy us

inst in time to avoid discovery, while
That evening the professor distin- | ihe advabate of solar blulogy pessed
ruished himself. He was always pletur- | up the siafre, hig (ace wresthed In Its
esque in evening dress, Al ihe ladies | customary smile of kindly banevolence. |
gathered around him when, In the =oft
candlelight he related sirange
conetrning the power of the stars on
human destiny with prophetic  elo-
Somethiing ILAUBNRSDp the. Pieae T
HOm ng nite on the plano from
Chopln. The men  w
and useiess, and won-

lv. He waws even gro- | Banding, T shall look him up.”

: e bim an nir of dis-
diom, ‘L&N;ﬁii‘mﬂ could never
mpar - ERIUres were |a
et far apart in his wide, ma:E:

General Btanhope was mone than ever |
myatified. He, in turn, passad (nto the
library, nnd taking up the manusoript
Inaiked at it curfonsly:
aoteristits of Cuthbert Ogden, as re-
vealed by solar blolbgy,'* he read, by
aid of the bright moonlight.
that's claver of Swithin"
meant Tor me, sinee there's no one in

Tam. But why al

“Natural char<

ol _. ed one of 'em a Gemin! and the athé.';
g of smtence s beran to| 8, S5ETR L) e ek
“Hat, my d e dnother breath -under the same 100
hamht‘_\-":'_rf‘.} dear general. are you not |y ine Ii_:mr of 5111:.-11 He him.t:nid
“You can. readlly understand m | 'they're sii=ing outald= now, on ale
f,:’t‘”,‘,;,g‘;}" ‘?;Im I'm tatghneral -:P!m’ m&;.“uﬂhs for their stage to come
o ng ithe Interruplion, *'I haove frg th & In the house,
gi‘;n:}_)mmm of dollars and the heart hes:al]g ::Itlim gmpﬁoﬁe-um to dinner!
tled at .,f,,_.e'-’."“,“ '-h“'"“; my affalrs get- | 1 o too much!™ And taking advantags
10 0 publie lihrg. Tail leave evers¢hing |of a woman's privilege, Mrs. Baxter
“ Iy, gat down and burst Into tears.
But why motigive the young man| Aeanwhile the perpetrutor of these |
another chance’ gueriesd the profes- | dife ovils sat comfortably ensconced
[ 80r narvousiy, appalled by the mas- |in a little hollow of the rock. expatist-
nitude of the forges he had sat n op- ing to General Stanhope on the import-
eration. “Why not walt a 1it1=? Think | ance of fotunding a college of solar bi-
Row yoting he is—pow—" ‘ology. From their position on the nar-
“Young?” interpnsed the general, | row sheif of the rock they watched the
seorntully, "“whiat gifference does that | advancing tide which bounded #ullenly
milke, 50 long as he s guided and corn- | ageindt the resisting wall 'of the stone
trolled by unsorupulous planets a mil- | The booming of the waves drowned an-
| dlnn times older (han the eerth? No, |ofher sound which  came warningly
| my dear sir, bellgve me, it is far bet-

sow ugd-tlmn—:he- mntte'ﬂ!:xogz of th;u:l-
tor that T should leave my money tp 9¢f- 8o, facing a serene on shel-
A charitable [ngtitaelon than lh;? it | tered in part from the wind and deaf-
should e squandered by a young |Sntd by the sex to the nriillery of the
spendthrift with baa heroditary ten. | 3K% the tworelderly men whiled dway
dencles and the moon in Scorpin.’ the afiarnoon " chatting and smoking.
“Well, If such is VOUE intention, why, The first intimagion that came L0 them
not depart a- little from established | ohe hoenr) Eod e T T oL of
customs? Why not, for Instance, found | e, e am, And the rapldity with whlch
2 university of bialogy 't in :h‘a Inte n.ft'nrnm dropped into dusk.
quired the professor, suavely adding, SERGEiC weR S Ay we swhny a0ing
"1 was fust beginning to take & walk 08 | o1, Hatae D6 Y00 Bee Mo g
:!;'em:”._"‘?_ﬁ;ﬂult_-:_mu' are not otherwise | sea i7" = e
weaed, will you not nccompany me?'| Before the professor could reply a
wihe general gequiesced, and they | glare of lightning SpUC the ey, fol-
ey : by a crash of nder which

by
. e o
& L rh:smnuﬂ L

| awasy,

whispered
and I
fortanate
storm®)

fet=or hig birthday, Jack dated him- |
self flve vears ghead, thinking I would
Iike him better If he wiux old; so he
hasn’t got Mars In Libra after all”

ford to laugh, for the cook and walt-
ress had promised to remaln, and wers
12 nave their fortunes told by the pro-
feggor that very evening. |

wifin o twindde In his ave
eral begs me 1o draw uwp o will (or
him as soon as possthle.' he sajd.
sa¥s 4 man with 55,060,000 and
heart disedse can’t be too careful, and
he wants his money placed to zood ad-
yvantage ' He will leave it all without
restriction, to—"

concern; “oh, no, to Cuthbert Dgden

ane, |

more agile was the first to ascend to
& point whers he might spy out the
land, He stopped short. and his calm,
intellectual face assumed such an ex-
pression that the professor, who had
paused below to take breath, was fain
to inquire what the matter was.

“A good deal la the magter, 1 should
gay. Wa're on an- island.”

Professor Swithin clambered labori-
ously up Lo a level with his companion

|and his face blanched and then paled.

Stretehing out before them iandwarsd,
for nearly & mile, wWas an angry wasse
of waters, which, lafuriated by the

| rising storm, was alreadly to=sing spruy

up into thelr very faces: und the tide
was rising.  Above lopmed an awful |
sky, tom up by flashes of vivid fire,
anid rouring with the sullen rage of a
beast of prey. Already It was dark,
and big splashes of rain cut their faces
now and then.

"Can you swimT" askid the profosaor

| fm-a husaed volce.
“No. Who could galn the shore |

throngh such a sea as that, anyway?
It's swkward. We may Eave (o ro-
maln here all night't

“No,”" sald the professor in a hollow
volée, "wo shall never remaln here all
nighe’

“How do you know T s=ked the gen-
eral ‘uneasily.

“Recause this rock Is entirely covered

up | at high tide?”

“Aerciful heavens!
#ral
the aliernpon

How calm you
“Here wa've
like a

any idea of such a trick. Why didn’t
vy tell met

“T glve you my word of honor, 1 for-
ot all about 1) sald the professor,
wiping the cold moisture from his
hrow. “My mind was on other things,
dan't yon Kiuow? Yes, that ‘was the
way it was"

The two men zazed at. each other
with thar awful sincerity thut a sud-
din ralamity calis forth. An gbhegrveir
would have notieed that the horror of
the moment had Intensificd the natural
peetliarities of ench. The ‘general
looked taller, thinner palef and mors
shrunken, while the professor had ap-

parently grown shorter, stouter and
redder In the face
“Well, wedl, something must he

done,” said the general at lnst, roasing

| himself; “here Is the tide, up to our

feet alrendy. Our only chanee is to ui- |
triact attention from the ghors. 1t's too

I think I bave it. Have sog o match?”

The professar held one out in elammy
fingera. The general took off his onat, |
touched the meteh to it, an then,
flinging the blazing marment ovar his |
walking stick, waved 1t to and o antil
o dnsh of rin extinguished 1he lames.

The storm was now full ugon them.
Embracing a narrow point of rock, and
buffeted by the storm in one disctlon
und lashed by the sed in another, they
ware prone to be silent for many min-

utes. At last the genernl's voice could
be ‘heard uplifted In anathemais upon
the peninsula and everybody on It

next he blamed himseif for h
come therg; thenp with rising in
and sthonger expletlves, he 51
solar blology o terms which |
professor no room for hope that
if they escaped. any of hls fortuns
would hbe siven for the extension of
lesrning along thls line, Meanwhile the

tide erspt up; they were half =ub-
merged. Presently the general's \'-oi—:-a.l

was heard again.

"It tsn'L that Tm¥ afraid to die,” he
shrieked above the storm; “it's the ab- |
murd sitvation—men at pur time of life
falling into a trap Jike this. A man
who has faced shot and shell #z I have
—drowned like s rat—it's simpiy fool-
ish,**

“Death has no t—lerrors me"
ga=ped the professor, who waa shiver-
Ing with cold and fright, “but I've al-
wuys had objections to being
d—idrowned—yves, a gin-gular thing"

A ery of joy from the genoral inter-
rupted him. “A boat—a hoat.” he eried,
“Saw it by a flash of lighining. Halla!
Hallo! There islsasain—Jjcoks llkse my
nephew.”

“Hallo! hold on,"” erisd & clear voice |
above the storm. The littie boat, tosted
Ifke a leaf in the wind, came n
“Tr is my nephew, God bleskw him
erfed the genemal. "He's risking Hhis
Hfe for a counle of old fdiots ke us
H=a's got herole blood. Two of hls
great-grandfathers fought in tha revo
Intionary war. Yes. remarkable
dens. 'm proud of him. Hut
will ‘tell”

“He's a good fellow."” quayered the
“He's got Venus In

for

hlood

ple”  “Confound Venus In Aqua
growled the general savagely, and

The hont now bumped againsi the
rock. Cuthbert Ogden steadied [t while
the two men clambered o Then the
geaeral selzed one of the oars; wmi he
Cuthbert began the struggle of the
trip.  When Inwnd was neary

embrace of a monstrous bilow the

threk came ingloriousiy ta shore.

AMr, Baxter and Jack Armitnes wore

there, and from the biaze of llght om |
ithe plazza looked oul anxlous women's
faces,
all the storm a waman, wrapoed in &
dark mantle, swung a lantern to guide
the
eiined the

But down upon the hsach le

seafarers. As the éxhausted trio
shore, the professor =iw
Sagittarinae womnn—

this woman-—a

siip ‘her arm throtish Cuthhere Ogden's
with a
stooped and Kissad her, there and then,
in the

thunder,
pest. and i the presence of the andira
Baxter household.

cry of ‘hankfulness; npiadd he

rain,
1M~

midst of alll the wind.
lightning sand dreadinl
thict

In SUpre

moment the conventlonalities of  Jife
alipped. cable, and they deliciously lost
cogpnizance of things prés=nt and
things to come.

Ar hour Inter the =torm had died

like the uncerfain teniper of a
olled ¢hiid, and a fine young moon

was struzgling with a few white elouds
with, manifest victory.
household order had come cut of
| fuslon,

In the Baxter
oo~
“It's il right. dear Mrs. Baxter™
Lalla that svening., “Jack
kave made §¢ up. (Wasn't it
he was detdined by the |
You see, in giving the pro-

Mre. Baxter laughed., She could af-

Later, Mr. Baxier approached his

“The tren-

“He
tha

“To the puikic library™' asked Mrs

Baxter, hreathlessly, |

“Libeaty?” sald Mr. Baxter, without |
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